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contained Boston's acknowledgement of
the new situation. He opened it. He was
disappointed.

Boston's was the maddest letter. There
was nothing in it except this strange request
that he should not marry Felicia if she asked
him. He did not mind that; it seemed to
have no reality. But nothing for himself!
The letter ignored, treated him as non-
existent. Bettington was hurt. " Don't
think of rne as an honest person/' That must
be the explanation. Boston was sick to
death of himself mistrusting everything, his
friendship for Bettington above all. Yes, he
felt vaguely that he understood why he had
been neglected.

But this about Felicia, what was the
meaning of that ? How could Boston know
things about Felicia that he didn't know
himself ? He did not pretend to understand
her, but Boston! That was a brain-storm,
if you liked! He tried to laugh and
discovered that it was not a laughing matter
at all. Had those two a secret between them ?

A grain of suspicion drifted into his heart.
He thought of their walk together; he tried
to remember what they had been like when
they returned, and hated himself for prying.